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	1. Chapter 1

"_**I want this girl to have kryptonian DNA by the end of the day," a plump black fat woman said. At least that what the girl saw threw the greenish liquid she was floated in with a mask over her mouth that was connected to the ceiling.**_

_The girl was 6-7 years of age and shown signs of abuse and malnutrition. Her crimson red hair came down to her waist and she had emerald green eyes with a lightning bolt shape scar on her back, between her elbow blades, and she was quite small for her age, she also barely had anything on, only bandages to cover her decency._

"_But mam, she won't survive the process," the doctor responded._

"_I don't care," the woman said, "You can't make an omelet without breaking a few eggs, and Cadmus isn't paying you to be a voice of morals here. You're here to make weapons that'll prevent the mutant menace from replacing us normal humans as the dominant species!"_

"_But…" The doctor started but was cut off._

"_The Dursley's are our biggest supporters in the UK and they allowed us to use their 'freak of a niece' as a test subject," the woman said. "Just do it."_

_The doctor pushed a button and electricity filled the tube and the girl muffled cry of pain went unattended._

**Chapter 1 Power Girl**

Duncan Matthews, the star quaterback for Bayville High shouted, "Blue 22! Blue 22! Hut!"

With that the football was in play when Duncan through it to the running back at the 10 yard line and he managed to get it to a touch down, causing the crowd to cheer.

"Why did you insist on bringing me to this," Karen asked Scott Summers, a fellow student of Xaviars School for the gifted.

15-year-old Karen Starr, formally Potter, has neck length blonde hair, blue eyes, 5'8", she is the bustiest student in school, even though she is in 9th grade, her freshmen year, with 36DD breasts. She wore baggy clothing trying to hide the fact she had extremley curvey figure even at her age.

"Because he wants to make Jean jeleous," Scotts friend Paul said in a joking manner which caused Scott to elbow him in the ribs.

"Looks like Tolanski is at it again," Scott said pointing to someone below them as they looked down they saw someone below the bleachers pickpocking one of the spectactors without him realising it.

"Should we call the cops," Paul asked.

"Keep that option open," Scott said as he went down there, followed by Karen.

When the two arrived under the bleachers they saw a trio of football players and the leader was holding Tolanski against the wall.

"Crush him Dunc," said the black one of the three.

"Let's not Dunc," Scott said.

"Why do you care about this scuzzo," Duncan asked in a mocho voice.

"I don't," Scott replied honostely, "But I'm not reall crazy on 3 on 1 either. So how about we settle this peacefully."

"How about not," Duncan said as he used one hand to signal the other 2 to attack them, while he used his other hand to keep Tolanski pinned against the wall.

Scott easily dodged the black player and used his foot to trip him causing him to crash against the ground. Meanwhile Karen had to deal with the overweight one and during their brief engangement, the overweight player had his hand placed on one of her breasts which caused an immediate reaction from Karen.

"YOU PERVERT!" Karen yelled out and she punched him over the head causing his helmet to crack as he crumbled to the ground, with him still holding her shirt and bra causing him to rip them off of her, revealing Karen's upper half competley exposed form the waist up.

Scott had the decensey to look away but both Duncan and Tolanski gaped at her appearance. This caused to enrage Karen even more as she used her speed to quickly knock out the 2 boys, out of anger, and quickly dashed home to the Xiaviar Institute.

Just then Jean came under the bleaches to see what the commotion was and she gave Scott a look.

Rubbing the back of his head and explained, "Short story, we came down here to see that Tolanski pickpocking people but Duncan decided to get rough and one of the members accidently ripped off Karens shirt and bra."

He then pointed at the overweight football, who was still unconsious and holding said items in his hand to prove his point.

_XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX_

Meanwhile a Bayvilles trainstation, both Charles and Ororo, were waiting for their new student.

Just then a blonde haired boy carring two pieces of luggage came off the train, "Kurt?" Ororo asked.

The boy walked away and Charles said, "That's not him, this is." He then looked down several train cars and a boy wearing a full body cloak to hide his features walked off the train carrying two duffle bags.

"Hello," Kurt said in a German accent as he held out his hand, which consisted of blue fur and 3 fingers.

"I just telling Kurt how I set up this institute to help gifted youngsters on how to control their powers, powers that they can't always control," Charles explained.

"You're still holding that over me," Scott asked in disbelief, "That was 6 months ago!"

"You still destroyed the south wall," Charles countered, "Thankfully no one saw the incident so the true cause was never discovered."

"Come on Proffessor, I'm packing a boozaka behind each eyeball," Scott complained.

"That's why you are here, control," Charles said and turned to Kurt and explained to him, "Scotts eyes emit a destructive optic eye beam."

"Cool!" Kurt said lowing his hood so they could finally see his face. His face is covered with the same blue fur as his hands and his hair is a different shade of blue.

"I just telling Kurt how I set up this institute to help gifted youngsters on how to control their powers, powers that they can't always control," Charles explained.

"How about you Kurt," Jean asked who managed to walk up next to him, "Do you have a special talent that brought you here?"

Just then Kurt disappeared in a puff a smoke, leaving a sulfur smell behind him, and reappearing in a different part of the room.

"Maybe," came Kurt's reply.

Their shocked expressions quickly faded as they saw Karen entering the room, wearing a new baggy shirt and noticed Kurt and she asked, "Who's the new kid?"

"I'll be helping Kurt settle in," Professor Xavier said. "We can talk more tonight."

Xavier was showing Kurt to his new room. As they walked through the halls, they met Ororo, who was holding a package.

"This will be your room, Kurt," Ororo said as she opened the door and gestured them to enter.

When Kurt saw his room, his eyes went wide. It was big, had a comfy bed, some stereos and a music player.

"Voah," he said as he looked around with wonder. "This bedroom is mine?"

"Of course, Kurt," Xavier said with a slight smile. "That's why your parents sent you here, because they knew you can be happy here."

"Happy?" Kurt said as he walked towards the Professor, looking sad. "How can I be happy vhen I look like this? I scare people."

He turned to the mirror, looking at his inhuman appearance. As Ororo placed the package on Kurt's bed, Xavier pulled out something from his jacket.

"I have a little surprise for you, Kurt," he said as he pulled out a digital watch. "Put this on."

Curious, Kurt took the watch and put it on. As soon as it was on him, his appearance changed. He gasped as he looked at himself.

"I don't believe it!" Kurt said looking a bit happy as he turned to the mirror, looking at a young Caucasian man with blue hair, normal-shaped ears and teeth, and brown eyes. "I'm normal!"

"You are normal, Kurt," Ororo said with a smile. "But not because of this machine."

"Storm is right, Kurt," Xavier said as he moved towards Kurt. "Normal is what you truly are. Never think otherwise."

"This is just a disguise," the Professor added as he pressed the button on the watch, returning Kurt's appearance back to what it was. "A disguise to protect you from those who would prosecute you for not understanding your gifts."

"I understand, Professor," Kurt said with a nod before he pressed the button again, turning him back to normal. "But nonetheless, this rule! Thank you."

The two adults smiled at him before they exited his room. As they left, Kurt walked towards his bed and opened the package. What he saw made him smile; a suit.

_XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX_

The next day, Karen and Scott were carrying their lunches where they saw Tolanski was leaning against some locker.

"Yo, you guys," Tolanski said as he jumped onto the lockers with unbelieavable leg powers, "Nice to see you again Hooters."

Karen growled at this and Scott said, "That's some jump you've got there."

"Like it?" Tolanski smirked, "I'm surprised that you can see through those thick shades of yours. Here, let me help."

Without warning his toungue shot out at Scott and grabbed his shades. Quickly Scott covered his eyes as Karen looked at Scotts now slimey shades.

"Hey give those back," Scott shouted angerly.

"What's the matter Summers?" Tolanski asked as he waved them around, "Afraid to open your eyes?"

"Unlike yours, his powers aren't indoor friendly," Karen came to Scotts defense.

"I'll give them back if you show me your giant hooters again," Tolanski offered.

"Do all boys only think about is girls boobs," Karen asked Scott.

"I'm not getting into this argument," Scott replied as he tried to get his shades back.

Karen snorted and said, "Thought so." She then looked around to make sure no one was looking when she used her heat vision on Tolanski hand that was holding Scott's shades. With a yelp a pain, he let them go and Karen grabbed them and said, "Eww gross!" As they were still covered in slime before putting them in Scotts hand and he winced as he felt the slime.

"As you can see we're a lot alike," Tolanski said as he shook his hand for the pain.

"Yeah," Scott said as he put on his shades, as he wiped the slime off the lenses, "Now we are both slimey."

"Nope," he replied as he jumped off the lockers and landed on all fours, "I mean we ain't like normal people."

"And you're point is exactly," Karen asked.

"I just wanna talk," Tolanski said as he jumped towards the lockers, and sticking to the doors, "You know, get to know each other better. Maybe do some lunch."

When he said that he shot out his tongue, and grabbed Scott's lunch and ate it whole, paper bag and all.

"We'll think about it," Karen responded as she pushed Scott away from Tolanski and towards the cafetaria.

"Sure you guys do that," Tolanski said as he watched them go, "You guys think about it. I have other stuff to do."

With that he jumped off the lockers and towards the window.

"You really think it's a good idea," Scott asked.

"I wouldn't to bunk with a guy who frequently comments about my chest," Karen responded, "Better call the professor anyway. Here."

She handed Scott his lunch as he walked towards the phone.

"What am I supposed to do with this?" Scott said, holding the bag.

"Take it, I don't like tuna," she called as she grabbed a payphone and started calling the Professor.

"_Yes, Karen?" _the Professor asked.

"Geez, Professor, you should stop doing that," Karen said as she leaned on the wall.

"_Sorry. What are you calling about?"_

"One of the students here, I think he may be one of us."

"_Yes. Todd Tolanski."_

"You know the guy?"

"_Cerebro just got a fix on his reading. He must be using his powers openly now."_

"Now Professor, you know I'm up to the whole 'welcome all Mutants to our school' and all, but he's not the kind of guy I wanna share the wing with. I mean, the guy smells worse than dead pig under the hot sun."

"_We cannot turn our backs on anyone, Karen. You know that"_

"Yeah, I know," Karen said, sighing. "It's just that, I have a bad feeling about him. That's all. Do you want me to bring him in?"

"_There's no need to, Karen. I'll speak with you later."_

As the call ended, Karen put the phone back and walked towards the table where Scott was sitting, thinking that tonight will be interesting.

_XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX_

Karen, Jean and Scott where in the changing room, getting ready to greet their possible new teammate. Professor Xavier decided to test Tolanski if he does have the X-gene, and see if they can persuade them to join the X-men.

As Jean and Scott started changing, Karen used her powers to get into her uniform. With a blur Karen she was wearing a white spandex, that exposed her cleavage as it has a hole in it, that had an X emblem on her blue belt. She also had blue gloves, with blue boots and a red cape that came down to her hips.

"You guys sure are slow," she said.

"Not all of us have super speed Karen," Jean said as she put on her suit as Scott put on his gloves.

"It's Power Girl in costume, Marvel Girl," she said, grinning at Jean's expression. Scott chuckled a bit, causing Jean to glare at him.

"Shut up, Cyclops," she growled, causing him to shut up as he put on his visor.

Before they could say more, the alarms went off and the Professor's voice was in their heads.

"_Scott! Jean!" _Xavier shouted. "_Kurt and Tolanski are in the Danger Room!"_

"Aw man! The Danger Room has automated defenses!" Scott exclaimed, looking at Jean.

"It'll attack them with anything it's got!" Jean shouted.

"_Get in there, now!"_

"You heard the man, let's move!" Karen exclaimed as she flew towards the Danger Room with Jean and Scott, who grabbed her other boot, behind him.

As they entered the Danger Room, the three saw Tolanski and Nightcrawler avoiding the buzz saws, lasers, blasters and Tasers.

"Cyclops, you handle the blasters! Marvel Girl, make sure the tentacles don't grab them!" shouted as he fired at the Tasers. "I'll get them!"

"Right!" Cyclops said as he fired at the blasters.

"On it!" Marvel Girl said as she flew into the air. charged his fist and flew towards Tolanski, firing at the obstacles that was in his way.

Nightcrawler jumped up to avoid the blasters and started climbing up the wall. He didn't noticed a tentacle going towards him. Just as the device was about to grab him, he felt something getting lifted to the air. Surprised, he turned and saw Marvel Girl smiling at him as she levitated him to safety.

"You are an angel!" he shouted gratefully.

"On occasion," she said with a smirk. "How about you? Are you a demon?"

Tolanski hopped and jumped as he avoided the crazy death traps that was trying to kill him. He suddenly found himself between two walls that was trying to crush him. He tried to jumped, but it was too high for him.

Just as he was about to get squashed, a hand grabbed him from behind and he phased through the wall. He looked up and saw Phantom carrying him towards the exit where Cyclops was waiting.

He dropped Tolanski on the floor before a tentacle grabbed him and threw him in the air.

"!" Cyclops shouted as he fired at the tentacle.

Above them, Professor Xavier and Storm entered the control room and rushed towards the controls.

"Security code override!" Xavier exclaimed as he pushed through the controls. "Priority X! Voice print; Charles Xavier!"

"_Confirmed. Shut down in five seconds," _the computer said.

"Ahh, now I get it!" Nightcrawler said as he looked at the room. "It's a training area! vatch."

Before Marvel Girl could stop him, Nightcrawler disappeared and appeared on top of the blasters.

"I just pull the plug and…" as he pulled out the plug, the machine started going haywire, throwing Kurt off it. The blaster fired randomly that it hit Cyclops and Tolanski, sending the crashing towards a wall.

Before the thing could fire again, fell towards it and smashed it with his fist.

"Well, that was a good work out," said as the weapons started deactivating.

"Forget this man!" Tolanski exclaimed, freaking out. "I've seen enough. I'm outta here!"

"Tolanski, wait!" Cyclops shouted, but Tolanski was hopping away. Cyclops sighed and looked at Professor Xavier. "Sorry, Professor. I couldn't stop him."

"It's all right, Cyclops," Xavier said through the microphone. "He wasn't ready to be one of us."

"I blew it too, Professor. I'm sorry," Kurt said sadly. "You have been vonderful…but I guess…I just don't belong here!"

"Nightcrawler, wait!" Xavier shouted, but Kurt teleported away.

"Don't sweat it, Professor," said as he flew towards the door. "I'll handle it."

Professor Xavier nodded as went to search for Nightcrawler. Meanwhile, Tolanski jumped out through the window and landed on a table, breaking it. As he was about to hop away, he bumped into someone.

He looked up and was about to fight when three metal claws appeared on his knuckles, scaring Tolanski.

"Going somewhere, Bub?" Logan asked as he tilted his cowboy hat to get a better view of Tolanski, who looked like he was about to wet his pants.

"No, Logan!" a voice shouted. Logan looked up and saw Xavier on top of the balcony. "Let him go."

Logan looked back at Tolanski before he retracted his claws. He then sighed as he gestured Tolanski to move, which he gladly did.

"I came back here because I thought a smell trouble brewing," Logan said as he sniffed the air. "Of course, it could just b stink boy there."

"I wish it was," Xavier said as he smiled at Logan. "Welcome home, old friend. We've missed you."

Meanwhile, was still searching for Kurt, Jean helping him to track him down.

"_He's in the hangars," _Jean said.

"_Thanks, Jean,"_ Scott said as he walked towards the hangar.

When he entered he saw Kurt looking at the Blackbird in awe. He smirked, remembering how awe he was when he first saw it.

"Vhat is that?" Kurt said in wonder.

"The SR-77 Blackbird," replied, causing Kurt to jump. "Twice as fast as the SR-71 with three times the range and fire power. Awesome, right?"

"Please tell me you get to fly it!" Kurt said as he turned to with a hopeful expression.

"It's ours," he said with a grin. "And I can teach you how to fly this baby, if you decided to stay here."

He then placed a hand on Kurt's shoulders and grinned.

"So how about it? Wanna be part of the team?"

"But…I almost got you killed minutes ago," Kurt said, looking down.

"Don't worry about it," he said, waving a hand. "Yeah, don't do that again. We all make mistakes. But that's why we're here, to learn not to make mistakes like that. So how about it, will you stay?"

"And you don't mid the vay I look?" Kurt asked, looking at .

"Dude, just don't make fun the shades, and we'll call it even," he said with a grin.

Kurt looked at him with shock before he gave a toothy grin.

"Ve have a deal then," he said.

"Welcome to the team," he said as he slung his arm around Kurt's shoulders. "Now come on. I'll show you where they keep the sodas."

He grinned as he and Kurt exited the hangar, thinking that this was the beginning of a very unusual friendship.

_To be continued..._

**A/N: This story Karen has powers of a Kryptonian and she goes by Power Girl and I'm going to have Daphne Greengrass as Supergirl. Other then their powers their will be very little elments come from DC comics, except for kryptonite.**


	2. Chapter 2 X-Impulse

**Chapter 2: The X-Impulse**

A girl with brown hair was happily sleeping on her bed. She smiled happily as she dreamed about flying in the city, enjoying the feeling. Suddenly, the sky became dark and thundery. She screamed as she started falling to the ground.

So abruptly woke up as she landed hard on the ground. When she saw that she was in the basement, she started crying. Her parents quickly ran downstairs when they heard her crying. They quickly ran towards her and comforted her.

"I…I fell…" she cried as her mother comforted her. "I fell from the ceiling."

"You were dreaming, Kitty," her mother said in a soothing voice. "You were just sleepwalking."

"I'm…not sure about that," her dad said as he looked up at the ceiling. They followed his gaze and saw Kitty's pillow and blanket halfway across the ceiling.

"W-what am I?" Kitty asked as she cried on her mother shoulders.

_Xavier's Mansion…_

"_Alert," _Cerebro announced, causing the Professor to look at the screen. _"Discovery Mutant Signature."_

Xavier looked as a map appeared on the screen. He watched as the screen showed a picture of a teenage girl with brown hair.

"_Second detection in this vicinity. Extrapolation complete. Identity confirmed: Kitty Pryde. Residence: Northbrook. Age: 15."_

Professor Xavier looked at the screen before he contacted two of his oldest students.

_"__Jean, Karen , I need your help._

_We're on our way, Professor, _Jean replied back.

_"_…_Five more minutes…" _came Karen's reply

_"Karen!"_

Karen, who was enjoying her sleep, groaned when she found himself waking up from Jeana call. She reluctantly stood from her bed, dropping the teddy bear she was holding, using her super speed made sure looked decent for the day.

"We detected another Mutant," Xavier announced as his two top student that stood in front of him. "We must be off."

She nodded as they followed the Professor Xavier towards the Blackbird.

"Shouldn't we tell the others we're going to be gone?" Karen asked as he buckled up.

"I already told them," Professor Xavier said. "You two will be excused in school for today."

"Awesome," Karen said with a grin. "I get to miss the Algebra test today."

"You know that you will have to make it up," Jean reminded the blonde which got a groan of frustration from her.

_Later…_

Kurt was running to the school as fast as he can, a breakfest burger gut bomb on his hand. Ever he discovered t, Kurt's been going there every week for a breakfast burger. He checked his watch and saw that he was late again.

"Ah, late again!" he said. He put the rest of the burger on his mouth and looked around to see if the coast was clear. He then teleported himself closer to the entrance, in the school bushes, and was about to walked in the school doors when Principal Darkle stood in front of him, surprising him.

"Ms. Darkle!" Kurt greeted, surprised to suddenly see her. The principal grabbed his wrist to look at his digital watch.

"Watch isn't slow," Darkle said as she let her go. "Must be you. Another tardy, Mr. Wagner, and I will enroll you to my after school group."

Before Kurt could say anything, the doors opened and Scott exited, looking at Kurt. He walked pass the principal and towards Kurt.

"There you are." Scott said as he grabbed Kurt's shoulders. "Light a fire under it, kid. Your teacher sent me to look for you."

"Ms. Darkle," Scott said as he pushed Kurt towards the door. Once they entered it, he turned to Kurt, who was finishing his burger. "You stopped for another breakfest burger gut bomb ?"

"It's an addiction," Kurt said as Scott pushed into the school by Scott.

Meanwhile, in the Blackbird, Karen listened as he and Jean listened to Xavier's plans on how to deal with the two new Mutants.

"Why just us?" Jean asked, looking at the Professor. "Why not the entire team?"

"Because," Xavier explained. "You can connect to this girl, and Karen can user her charms on this Lance to join us."

Karen rolled her eyes at the Professors remark, she knew she was consided pretty but she will not be some arm candy for some guy.

"I hope so," Jean said, sighing. "So where does Karen start?"

"In the school," Xavier replied, causing Karen to groan.

"I missed school just to go to school?" Karen said. "Talk about irony. Are we there yet?"

"Yes," Xavier replied as he closed his eyes. "Sorry, Karen, but your stop is here."

"Well, see you guys in a few," Karen said as she unbuckled his seatbelt and walked towards the door, opening it.

Karen said to her with a crazy grin. She jumped out the Blackbird, enjoying the rushing air and adrenaline.

Jean sighed as the doors closed while Xavier merely looked amused at Karen's antics. Karen stayed like that for a few moments before she flew towards the school. Once she reached the school, she mayed sure she stayed out of sight and started flying around the school.

As she flew around the corner, she saw Kitty in front of her locker, who looked distracted. She watched as three girls in cheerleader outfits surrounded her and shoved her in her locker, closing it.

"Well that's original," Karen muttered to himself as Kitty banged the door, shouting for help. Karen was about to help her when her phone suddenly rang. She grabbed his phone and answered it. "Talk to me?"

"_Karen, it's Jean," _Jean said through the phone.

"Hey Jean," Karen replied, looking if the coast was clear. "How'd it go?"

"_Not so well," _Jean said with a sigh. _"I'll be going there at the school. Have you met either of them?"_

"Yeah, I saw Kitty," Karen replied as he looked at the locker. "She got bullied by a couple of _popular_ girls. I'm gonna…Wait, Lance is here."

Karen watched as a guy with messy brown hair and tanned skin walked through the hall, absent mindely spray painting the lockers on his way. When he reached Kitty's locker, Kitty suddenly fell through her locker door, surprising Lance.

"So her power's intangibility?" Karen commented as he saw Kitty panic.

"…_You sound disappointed…"_

Before Karen could explain herself, the entire hallway suddenly started shaking. Alarmed, he looked at the two Mutants, and saw Lance holding his arms out, his eyes closed. When he stopped, he smiled at Kitty, who looked afraid.

"Get the picture?" Lance asked, looking at Kitty.

"No, you're just some freak!" Kitty shouted as she tried to run, but Lance grabbed her arm. "Let go of me!"

Kitty slipped through Lance's hand and ran towards the gym. Karen watched Kitty ran before he looked at Lance, who had a wicked look in his eyes, something that Karen didn't like.

"You can run, but you can't hide," Lance said with an evil smile. "Cause I'm gonna rock your world."

"Jean…get here as soon as you can and talk to Kitty," Karen said as he narrowed her eyes at Lance, following after him. "I think Lance is up to something."

"This might have gone from bad to worse," Jean said with a sigh. "Where is she going now?"

"Gym," Karen replied. "As for Lance, I'll try and talk to him and see what he's planning. See you in a bit, Jean."

"Stay out of trouble, Karen," Jean said. "You have a tendency of looking for trouble."

"I don't go looking for trouble, trouble goes looking for me, like with the Hulk over summer break," Karen replied with a chuckle before she ended the call.

Karen followed Lance on top of the school building, who had two other teens with him. She hovered over them by a couple hundred yards and used her super hearing so she can hear their conversation.

"Stow it, Griff," the first guy said, elbowing the second guy. "Can we bust in here or not?"

"Not," the other guy replied. "It's wired into the alarm system."

"Now what, Alberts?" the first one asked as they walked behind Lance. "We got like no ways into the stinkin office, and the midterms starts in the morning!"

"Yeah, and exams answers aren't going to exactly get a prime price after the test," Griff said. "Can't you just, you know, make a door?"

"Sure, and have them know that we were in it," Lance said sarcastically. "They'll change the tests. Besides, I got a sweeter idea; her."

He pointed at Kitty, who he was watching all the time. The other two looked at Kitty, who did a long jump poorly, before turning to Lance, seeing if he was kidding.

"What she gonna do? Long jump through the wall?" Griff asked, looking at Lance. "C'mon man, be serious!"

Suddenly, Lance grabbed Griff's arm and glared at him. Griff winced as Lance started squeezing his arm.

"You riding me, Griff?" he demanded as the ground starts shaking a bit. "Are ya?"

"S-s-sorry man!" Griff said, looking scared.

"Woah, its cool, Lance," the second guy said, trying not to fall. The shaking stopped and Lance let go of Griff, turning his attention back to Kitty.

"You losers just line up the customers," Lance said. "I'll get the answers."

The two quickly ran as Lance saw a girl about to do the long jump. Danny watched as Lance used his powers to make the girl fail the long jump. Kitty looked surprised before she noticed Lance waving at her on the school roof.

Scared, she tried to run, only to bump into Jean. Jean tried to talk to her, but Kitty, just kept on running.

_Well that went well, _Karen thought as he watched Kitty run.

_I'll just have to keep trying, _Jean said. _You focus on Lance._

_Already on it, _Karen thought as he watched Jean follow Kitty. She then turned his attention to Lance, landing behind him.

"So you plan to steal the test answers?" Karen asked, surprising Lance. "Can't you just study for a test? After all I like men with brains, after all they are more fun to be around than stupid jocks."

"Huh?" Lance said as he looked around. "Who's there?"

Karen landed on the ceiling, causing Lance to jump a bit, since he didn't look up to see her. He then glared at Karen.

"You know, you shouldn't play with a girl like that, that's just wrong," Karen said, crossing her arms wrapping them under her breasts so he could see them under her baggy clothes. "After all I should know."

"Who are you? And why do you care?" Lance demanded, glaring at Karen.

"Name's Karen Starr, and I'm here to stop you from using her," Karen said as he raised his fists.

"Go ahead and try," Lance said as he raised his arms and started shaking the roof. "I don't like blondes to begin with, FYI."

Before anything else could be say or done, Karen took off and flew at top speed towards Bayville.

_Bayville..._

Today was supposed to have been _simple_. All Logan had wanted was a simple drive around New York City on his bike. Instead, all he got was a grudge-match in a construction site with his old "pal" Victor "Sabretooth" Creed.

Creed was one _ugly_ mother: tall, built like an ox – and about as _sharp_ as one, too – with wild, long, unkempt sandy hair, savage eyes, and big honkin' canine teeth, in his usual trench-coat over his brown leather pants and vest. He was a mutant, too, with the same kind of healing powers and heightened senses as Logan; where Logan had his claws, Creed had super-strength.

Logan snarled, crouching low and popping out his claws. "What the hell do _you_ want, Creed?!"

Creed laughed. "Your head on a lance covers it, Short-Stuff!" he snarled. He swung at Logan, who managed to roll under the attack. "'_One shall fall by the other's hand..._'it's our destiny – we _can't_ change it, little man!"

"I got yer 'destiny' right _here_, bub!" Logan roared, as he came at Creed, slashing with his claws; Creed dodged the attack...just like he'd _hoped_ he would.

Dropping low after the slash, Logan aimed a precise hit right to Vic's ankle, the relatively fragile bone cracking from the impact. Creed howled in agony, giving Logan time to uppercut Creed's ugly mug with his claws, and followed with a stab right to old 'Tooth's gut. Logan was about to _really_ unload, when Creed backhanded him, sending Logan flying. As Logan recovered, he saw 'Tooth growl, as all the injuries he'd been dealt quickly healed.

'_Terrific,_' Logan thought, '_now he's pissed. I'm gonna be feelin' __**this**__ in the morning..._'

Suddenly, a bright red force-blast sent Creed flying...as Cyclops and Nightcrawler, in uniform, ran up to him. "Logan, you okay?" Cyclops asked, helping him up.

"What the...why the hell are you two here?!" Logan yelled.

Nightcrawler grinned. "He's okay."

With a loud roar, Sabretooth ran at them. Cyclops fired another optic blast from his visor, but Creed ducked under it. When he was inches from them, Nightcrawler hopped on his back and 'ported...causing 'Tooth to miss them entirely, with Nightcrawler hopping off as Creed plowed into a bunch of pieces of two-by-four.

Creed got up, _royally_ steamed, now. "Say your prayers, you little runts." he growled, stalking towards Cyclops and Nightcrawler. "Because I'm gonna..."

_Big_ mistake.

"Remember me?" Logan snarled, as he leapt at Creed, unloading a slashing salvo with his claws, before booting Creed's sorry ass into a pile of steel pipes.

"All _right_!" Nightcrawler crowed. "Ve _rock_! Ve are zhe X-Men!"

All things considered, Logan thought they did okay; Logan had inflicted enough damage to keep him out for a few hours, long enough for his scent-trail to go cold. The kids had kept Creed off-balance enough for Logan to _really_ nail Creed's sorry ass.

But that wasn't the freakin' point.

Growling, Logan glared at Cyclops and Nightcrawler. "I'm only sayin' this _once_." he snarled. "_I_ don't fight your battles; _don't fight __**mine**__!_"

"Hey," Cyclops said, "we were only trying to..."

"_RRRRAAAAWWWRRRR!_"

Logan arched an eyebrow as Sabretooth got up. "Didn't we kick your ass, already, Creed?" Logan said. "You should be out for a few more hours."

Creed grinned. "Sorry, Short-Stuff." he snarled. He tapped a tiny unit on his belt. "I got this little gizmo from a friend! It _enhances_ mutant powers...like my healing!" He picked up one of the pipes. "_And_ like my strength!" he crowed. "So..._catch_!" And he tossed the pipe at them.

Logan and the kids managed to duck out of the way, causing the pipe to cause a big girder to get loose and start falling...but Logan never heard a crash.

Sabretooth started stalking towards Cyclops and Nightcrawler, looking thirsty for blood...

...when a gale-force wind sent him flying.

Logan looked around, expecting to see Storm...and saw Karen there, touching down. "Need some backup?"

"What the hell?!" Creed muttered. "Who're you?!"

"Next time you throw a pipe, watch where you're throwing it." Karen responded.

Creed laughed. "You wanna _make_ somethin' of it, kid?!"

Karen replied, "I don't want to fight you."

"Smart kid!" Sabretooth laughed. "_I_ wouldn't want to fight me, _either_!" He pounced at Karen, and punched her in the face.

Karen didn't even flinch.

"YEEEEEEOOOOOOOWWWWWW!" Creed howled in pain, holding his hand. "What the..?!" He growled. "_Why, you little..!_" He swung again.

Karen caught his fist, like a parent stopping the fist of a spoiled child, her eyes narrowing. "I _tried_ to be nice." she said. He looked at Creed, studying him, his eyes flashing electric blue. "Your cells...regeneration...hey, Logan, does this guy have healing powers, too?"

Logan smirked. "Oh, yeah."

"Good." Karen said. She glared at Sabretooth. "Then you should be able to _walk this off!_"

_WHAM!_

Karen's fist moved so fast, Logan didn't even see herhand _move_; in a fraction of a second, Karen's fist drove itself into Creed's gut, the punch echoing like a _thunderclap_. Creed's face was _comical_; he doubled over, like he'd been folded in half, gasping for air...

_**CRACK!**_

Karen's follow-up uppercut was poetry in motion. Her fist slammed into Creed's face, sending him flying, out of the construction site, and then out of sight, until he was just a dot on the horizon.

Karen winced. "I didn't mean to hit him _that_ hard."

Logan chuckled. "Relax, Kid." he said. "I've seen Creed walk away from _worse_." He looked at Karen. "Like I told _these_ two...I don't fight your battles, so _don't_ fight _mine_!" With that, he walked away, heading back to his motorcycle.

He needed a smoke.

As Logan walked away, Karen was left with Cyclops and Nightcrawler. "_Mein Gott_, vat a grouch!" Nightcrawler said. "Zhe _least_ he could do vas say _zhanks_!"

Karen chuckled. "Don't take it personally, Kurt."

Cyclops nodded. "That's just Logan being Logan." he agreed. To Karen, he asked, "Weren't you on a recruitment mission with Jean and the Professor?"

"I knew Sabertooth was here." Karen replied as she picked up a tracker. "The Professor had me tag him last time those two went at it. I'd better get going; I've got a promise to keep." With that, he took off, flying towards Northbrook.

_Northbrook…_

At the Pryde residence, Charles was talking with both of Kitty's parents, with Jean there, as well. Mrs. Pryde was worried. "She's _never_ this late!" she cried. "Something's wrong, I know it!"

"Professor," Mr. Pryde said, "you said you were able to locate...mutants, right? That's how you found out about Kitty. Can't you find her, now?"

"I will try." Charles said. Closing his eyes, he focused, reaching out...

His eyes opened. "We have to get to the school." he said. "Kitty is there, and so is Lance."

"That Alvers boy?!" Mr. Pryde shouted. "What's she doing with _him_?!"

"Lance is also a mutant." Charles said, moving towards the door. "We must go, _now_. Kitty is about to make a _huge_ mistake."

Standing outside Northbrook High, Kitty took a deep breath, and walked towards Lance. "How do you get control?" she asked.

Lance smiled as he saw her. He motioned for her to come over. "Just think about whatever you were thinking about the last time you used it." he said, standing next to the school wall, and Kitty stood next to him.

Kitty took a deep breath, and concentrated. "I...I _can't_..."

"You _can_." Lance assured her. "You just have to make it _yours_."

Kitty re-doubled her focus, placing her hand on the wall, taking Lance's hand in her other one. Slowly, she felt the wall just give way...until they were inside the school.

"_I did it!_" Kitty squealed. "Did you see me?!"

"I sure did." Lance replied absently, as he walked towards a computer.

Kitty looked around. "The principal's office?" she asked. "Why are we _here_?" She looked over Lance's shoulder.

_Test answers_.

"You just wanted to get in here." Kitty murmured. "You...you just _used_ me..."

"No, I didn't." Lance said, fiercely. "This school just uses these tests to keep us down; I'm evening the score."

"You're going to _sell_ them! You just needed me to make a quick buck!" Kitty cried. '_Oh my God, I'm so stupid!_' she thought.

Lance pulled out a CD from the disc-drive, and then started to walk towards her. "Kitty..."

"Leave her alone."

Kitty was immensely relieved to hear that voice, as she saw Karen hovering there.

"Who are you?" Kitty asked?

Lance whirled around, glaring at him. "How the hell did _you_ get in?!"

Karen just chuckled. "Open second-story windows aren't too hard to enter if you can fly." he said. To Kitty, he added, "Somehow, this doesn't strike me as something you wanted to do with your talents."

Kitty felt immensely ashamed; both for helping Lance and for being so _gullible_.

Lance looked to her. "We're _all_ we've got." he said. "You said so yourself: your parents think you're a freak. They'll never accept you."

"Kitty, do you think he _really_ cares about you?" Karen asked.

Lance glared at him. "Do you think this glorified _Girl Scout_ _loser_ has _any_ idea of how it feels to be an outcast?!"

"Don't _listen_ to him!" Karen shouted, her voice echoing with enough force to shake the windows. Softer, he added, "And don't listen to _me_ – listen to _yourself_."

Kitty hesitated. She didn't know what to do...

Just then, her parents, as well as Jean and some bald guy in a wheelchair burst in. "Kitty!" her Mom cried.

Kitty was shocked. '_They...came for me?_' "M-Mom..?"

"Kitty, we're _sorry_!" her father said. "We drove you to this; we were wrong, and we're _sorry_! We know this is hard for you, and that you're trying to deal with it. We're trying, too, honey! _We love you!_"

Kitty was nearly in tears. "_D-Daddy?!_"

Karen smiled. "What did I tell you?"

"_Forget_ them!" Lance yelled, grabbing her arm and starting to walk away. "You're with _me_, now!"

Kitty's eyes narrowed. "_No, I'm not!_" she yelled.

And she phased out of Lance's grip, running to her parents, hugging them.

Lance glowered at her. "_Nobody_ tells me no." he snarled, as he stormed towards her. Kitty gasped...

Instantly, a white blur intercepted Lance, as Karen stood between him and Kitty. "I believe you heard the lady."

"Out of my way, Girl Scout!" Lance yelled. "You're standing in the way of an _Avalanche!_" With that, he used his power: the earth began to shake, causing the ceiling to cave in on them, leaving only Lance unharmed.

When the debris settled, Kitty phased herself and her parents out of the rubble, while Jean used her telekinesis to push the debris off herself and the Professor. Kitty looked to the rubble; Karen was still under it. "_Oh, no..._" she whimpered.

Just when the rubble started shaking...and began to _bulge_.

Instantly, Karen burst free of the debris, without so much as a scratch. Infuriated, Lance began to build up another quake.

Karen's eyes narrowed. "_Enough_." she said; she raised one foot, and slammed it down with earthquake-force.

Instantly, the tremors Lance was causing _ceased_.

Lance's smirk evaporated. "What the..?"

"Simple physics, Lance." Karen said. "Earthquakes are just seismic waves, with all the wave-properties, including _this_ one: when two waves of equal magnitude and opposing phase meet...they _cancel out_."

Lance didn't move...and then he tried to create another quake, but Karen just slammed his foot down again, canceling it out. Enraged, Lance ran at Karen, ready to punch her.

"I wouldn't do that if I were you..." Karen warned. Lance didn't listen; he swung at Karen, and his fist connected.

"_ARRRGGGHHH!_" Lance howled, clutching his fist. "What the hell are you made out of?! _Steel_?!"

"Something like that." Karen replied. Then, she simply inhaled...and _blew_.

The room was instantly filled with hurricane-force winds, focused at Lance. Karen's gale-breath sent Lance flying out through the hole in the wall that the tremors had made, to land a good fifty feet away, out cold.

"_Wow..._" Kitty murmured.

Jean smiled. "Professor Xavier helped _me_, Kitty." she said. "And he'll help you, too, if you'd like."

Kitty smiled. "He helped you control your powers?"

The Professor chuckled. "Karen already _had_ control of his powers when we found her." he admitted. "As I said to your mother, Kitty, her situation is...unique."

"But I _know_ he can help you, Kitty." Karen said. "The choice is yours."

Kitty thought for a moment, then turned to her parents.

Her father smiled. "It's your choice, Kitten."

"We're okay with whatever you decide." her mother added.

Kitty turned to the Professor, smiling. "Where do I sign up?"

The Professor smiled. "We'll discuss the details at your house." he said. "We'd best leave, before we draw any attention."

"I'll meet you there." Karen said, as she turned to go.

"Wait!" Kitty called, and Karen stopped, turning back. "Thank you, Karen." she said

It was a few minutes later when Lance came to.

'_Ugh...I drop a ceiling on the that girl, and __**I'm**__ the one who ends up feeling like a mountain fell on me._' he thought bitterly. He picked himself up. '_I'd better scram before the cops get here._' He started to leave.

"Interesting ability you have there."

Lance whirled around, ready to _rock_ whoever this was, to take some of his bad mood on this sucker...but _froze_ as he saw this _blue_ lady there, her eerie yellow eyes glowing with amusement. "Who're _you_?!" Lance exclaimed.

"_Mystique_." the lady replied. "And I know what you're capable of, Lance; very impressive."

"Didn't seem too impressive, a minute ago." Lance grumbled. "I got my ass _handed_ to me."

"Yes, Xavier and his cronies can be...challenging." Mystique replied. "My employer and I have been interested in you for some time, Lance. What would you say to joining a group of youths, just like yourself?"

"Like that girl Jean was talking about?" Lance sneered. "_Forget_ it." He started to walk off.

"Oh, _our_ group is _nothing_ like Xavier's." Mystique said. "Xavier is a _dreamer_; he hopes that mutants like us will one day be accepted." Her eyes narrowed. "Lance, humans treat _each other_ with contempt and hatred...do you really think they will accept _us_ with open arms?"

Lance paused. This lady had just summed up how he'd felt about his gift ever since he'd got it...

"Come with us, Lance." Mystique said. "With strong mutants like you, we will make humanity accept us...or _else_." She smiled. "Somehow, I think you might enjoy being _feared_ more than being loved...like those idiot humans do towards this mythical 'Karen'."

'_She doesn't know about Karen._' Lance thought. He considered telling her...but shook his head. '_Nah; if I tell her I got my butt kicked by a 'myth,' she might change her mind._' He smiled to himself. '_I'll tell her about him __**after**__ I kick __**his**__ ass; __**nobody**__ crosses the Avalanche and gets away with it._'

He grinned. "Count me in, lady...and the name's _Avalanche_."

It was sunset by the time Sabretooth dug himself out; he'd landed in a junkyard, and it had taken a good few hours for his ribs to knit back together and for his teeth to heal.

_To Be Continued..._

**A/N: I had a change of heart of heart who'd Supergirl be, instead I'm choosing Gabrielle Decleuar for it.**


End file.
